constant refusal of the King. I will believe this, as also the innocence of M. de Talleyrand in this affair. I nevertheless recollect that, under Louis XIV., the Marquis de Louville wrote to the Due de Beauvilliers and to M. de Torcy, all three considered among the most virtuous men of their age: (< Let the handsome Amirant of Castile be pursued, and let him be killed wherever he may be, and no matter in what way.w However chivalrous the loyalty and piety of M. de Blacas may be, it is not more so than that of M. de Louville; and therefore I have a right to suspect that a blow, the most important in its results, was intended to have been struck at Orgon. Emissaries were sent into this town; the Emperor was expected there. The famous Vincent, the town butcher, and one of the murderers of La Glaciere, was at the head of two hundred wretches who were shouting that they would have the blood of the Emperor, of the Tyrant, of the Corsican.
Napoleon was aware, from the time of his arrival at Montelimart, of the danger which he would run at Orgon and at Frdjus. Life had now become a burden to him; but to lose it by the dagger of the assassin, yet streaming with the blood of women and aged priests, was abhorrent to his feelings. General Koller and the other commissioners were informed by him of what was about to take place. They received the communication as honorable men might be expected to do.
The Emperor arrived at Orgon in the first carriage; he was with General Koller. But how was he to escape recognition from eyes that found his portrait on the smallest coin ? The posthouse at Orgon had a courtyard with a gate at each extremity. Between these the carriage of the Emperor halted; a figure clothed like him was suspended to a rope and swung about in the air, accompanied by the shouts of the whole crowd thirsting for his blood.
The postmaster and mistress of Orgon wished to protect the travelers, whoever they might be, from the dangers which threatened them. They therefore closed the gate toward the disturbed portion of the town, and hastened the postilions. It is known how this gate was shattered beneath the blows of this butcher himself, encouraged by a gentleman, said to be of the neighborhood,